GENIUS AND CHARACTER
he fled from the city, laid two Venetian scudi on
her bosom, to pay for her burial Such is the
character of the people of the Romagna whence
I spring. All their folk-songs are concerned with
love tragedies/'
".I am glad," I said, "that you have not yet
become a duke, or anything of that sort. No
doubt it is quite untrue that you have designed
yourself a coat of arms ?"
"All nonsense!" [He spoke in English.]
"Of what incident in your career are you
most proud?"
"That I was a good soldier," he replied un-
hesitatingly. "I mean by this that I showed forti-
tude and energy. Only when possessed of those
qualities can a man stand gun-fire."
"In childhood," I went on, "your pride must
have been sorely wounded at times."
"It was bitter in the mouth," he answered.
"At school we youngsters were fed in three
detachments. I always had to sit in the lowest
grade, amongst the poorest. It no longer troubles
me to recall that there were ants in the bread
given to the children of the third grade, but
the mere fact that we were thus graded still
rankles."
"Yet your sorrows had a productive reaction!"
"Unquestionably!  Such intolerable and un-
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